to bring you round to my point of view. But as I am not
working as a teacher, I have no right to force my opi-
nions down your throats. I have the fullest faith in you.
I ain convinced that no harm can ever come from what
you think fit to do."

30. GUNS AND SELF-DEFENCE

Our Ashram was finally started on the bank of
the river Sabarmati, near a village called Nava Wadaj.1
We began by living in tents. Huts were built a little
later on. The news of our settling in the Ashram premises
reached the thieves round about. They began their
nocturnal visits to the Ashram. Respectable visitors
often leave gifts for their hosts, but thieves follow a
contrary convention. They come empty-handed and
grab whatever suits them on the principle that it is more
blessed to grab than to give. This, however, did not
suit us, so we started keeping watch at night. From
1 a.m. to 3 a.m. was usually my time for playing sentry.
The body felt refreshed after its sleep in the first hours
of the night, and the solemn peace of the later hours
was excellent for meditation. I used to recite mantras
(sacred words) from the Upanishads as I made my rounds
of the Ashram precincts.

A few days later, Bapu returned from his tour. He
took up the subject of the thieves.for our after-prayer
discussion. The matter was well and truly discussed.

1 This was after plague had broken out at Kochrab and  it
had  to  be vacated, in the middle of June   1917.
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